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Tabernacle and Purgatory. 
Object. 


During the last three years we have issued several 
little booklets concerning the most Holy Eucharist and 
Purgatory. As they have met with a very kind reception, 
we feel encouraged to publish a booklet four times a year 
under the title “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 

The sisters have devoted themselves to the perpetual 
adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, and the hours of ad- 
oration are kept day and night without intermission by 
two or four sisters, in order to render to our hidden Lord 
that homage, thanksgiving, and reparation which is so 
often forgotten by Christians living in the world. It 1s, 
therefore, their ardent desire and main object that the 
knowledge of the most Holy Eucharist may be increased 
and the love towards It enkindled more and more in the 
hearts of the faithful. 

Tabernacle 


is the first title of our little booklet, for it is intended to 
serve the highest and most amiable Good, that greatest 
of treasures in heaven and on earth, which contains in it- 
self all power, beauty, and loveliness; the sun of all beings, 
the very center of all happiness for time and eternity. 
Whether the Holy Eucharist be considered in its contin- 
ual abiding upon our altars until the end of the world and 
in a hundred thousand places, or as a sacrifice, or as the 
food of our souls, there are always revealed to us great 
and unfathomable mysteries of divine love. The perusal 
of our little booklet should, therefore, increase the esteem 
for holy Mass, encourage a frequent reception of holy com- 
munion, and awaken and strengthen a lively faith in the 
real presence of our Lord in the Holy Eucharist. 

In every number will appear quotations from the saints 
and God-enlightened persons, who, inflamed by divine 
love, have written or spoken of the Blessed Sacrament. 
Further, one or more reliable and wonderful apparitions 








of our Lord in the Sacred Host will be related, and these 
will be followed by passages from the lives of those saints 
who lived in the closest relation to the Holy Eucharist. 
Mary, the Immaculate Mother, will also be shown to us 
in her relation toward the most Blessed Sacrament and 
the suffering souls. 


Purgatory 


is the second title of our periodical. The Holy Eucharist 
is the greatest consolation for the poor souls, and is a most 
powerful means of obtaining for them relief and deliver- 
ance. Our readers shall often be reminded of the great- 
ness and severity of their sufferings and how they may 
be relieved by prayer, alms, the holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
and holy communion. Lastly, some apparitions of the 
poor souls, which have been recorded by reliable and pious 
authors, will be added. 

Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, ac- 
cording to the decree of Pope Urban vit. in the year 
1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church has not decided 
upon them, claim only human credence. 

Our booklet will generally be written in such a man- 
ner that every child who has received holy communion can 
understand it. It is particularly to be, as it were, a means 
to unite the members that have been admitted into the 
Association of Perpetual Adoration. It will appear in 
English and German. The price is fifty cents per year. 
It is printed by the sisters themselves, and is under the 
supervision of their Spiritual Director. 


Further Circulation. 


In order to secure a wide circulation for our periodical 
we need the assistance of the friends and devout adorers 
of the most Holy Eucharist. We know that in every par- 
ish there are souls lovingly devoted to our Lord in the 
tabernacle, and we confidently place our booklet in their 
hands. For all those, who with special zeal spread this 
booklet, a holy Mass will be said every day of the year— 
in one year 362 Masses, ‘hey will also have a share in 
all the good effected by this periodical. 
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Emmanuel or God with Us. 


After Thou, O Lord, hadst instituted the holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass and hadst given us Thyself in holy Communion, what 
more couldst Thou do for our happiness? But who has ever 
measured the greatness of the divine Heart of Jesus?—Yes, to 
the other wonders of His inventive love, our Lord has added 
the gift of His real presence in our tabernacles. O adorable 
Mystery! O hidden God, dwelling in our midst, inviting and 
mildly drawing us to Thee! To what gratitude am I not bound 
for such a favor; to what a return of love, for such an excess 
of love! 

Jesus abides in our churches as really as He once dwelt in 
the stable of Bethlehem, or in His modest abode at Nazareth, 
or in the supper-room at Jerusalem during the celebration of 
the last Jewish Pasch. He possesses in the tabernacle the same 
perfect fullness of life that He enjoyed during His sojourn here 
on earth. His whole life, its various conditions, all His myste- 
ries and graces with their light and strength, He has enclosed 
in the state in which He abides in the tabernacle. His dwell- 
ing there is not accidental nor transient, but permanent and 








uninterrupted. 

He there offers Himself to His Heavenly Father and gives 
Himself to us His Redeemed, together with all His acts of adora- 
tion, His prayers, His tears, His blood, His merits, and all the 
fruits of His labors. An activity not less great and effective 
than hidden and unknown. This mysterious divine life oper- 
ates unceasingly in our souls in order to enlighten, strengthen, 
console, and sanctify them, and to reproduce itself, so to say 
in each one. This life is the gift that contains in itself all 
others.—At any hour we can go to Jesus in the tabernacle. He 
is always waiting for us and receives us with kindness. No guard 
is there to bar our approach as at the palaces of earthly mon- 
archs. Nothing is there to frighten us, on the contrary every- 
thing attracts and invites us to come. “‘Behold the tabernacle 
of God with men.’’ (Apoc. 21, 3.) “‘My delight is to be with 
the children of men.’’ (Prov., 8, 31.) 

Can we have the heart to leave our Lord alone in the 
tabernacle? Is it possible that we can be so cruel as to return 
His condescension and love only by coldness and ingratitude? 
We visit our parents, friends, neighbors, benefactors, even those 
to whom we feel indifferent, but our God, our father, and our 
friend—and what a father and friend He is—we do not care to 
visit! He is there, He has taken up His abode near ours, He 
has established Himself in our midst, and we do not go to 
Him, or go to Him but seldom, and then show ‘Him no love. 
Outside we hear the crowds of passers-by, hurrying one to 
his business another to pleasure; but the church is empty; our 
Lord alone! No one comes to adore Him and to offer Him 
the fragrant incense of prayer; the perpetual light burns dim 
before the tabernacle, and, alas, our love often burns. still 
more dim. 

I hear a voice, which in tones of kindness mingled with 
grief, speaks thus to you, dear reader: “‘Will you also go away ?”’ 
We believe in the most Blessed Sacrament and in the uninter- 
rupted presence of our Lord in the holy Eucharist, but we act 
frequently as though we had no faith. 








The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 


The Sun of all Spiritual Exercises. 

St. Francis de Sales says in his Introduction to a Devout 
Life: ‘‘Holy Mass is the sun of all spiritual exercises, the heart 
of devotion, the soul of piety, the fire of divine charity, the abyss 
of divine mercy, and a precious means whereby God confers upon 
us His grace.’’ What St. Francis intends to say is this: ‘‘Let 
him who desires to be truly pious and devout, and inflamed with 
the love of God, be diligent in his attendance at holy Mass, for 
this is the best means of obtaining divine grace.”’ 

The learned Father Osorius places holy Mass above all the 
other mysteries of religion, for he says: ‘‘There is nothing in 
holy Church so sublime and of such inestimable value as the holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass, for in it the adorable Sacrament of the 


Altar is consecrated and offered as a sacred oblation to the most 
high God.”’ 
-The Ceremonies of Holy Mass. 

The great excellence of the holy Sacrifice may furthermore 
be seen from the numerous ceremonies that must be observed at 
the celebration thereof: Sixteen times does the priest make the 
sign of the cross on his own person; six times he turns to the 
people; eight times he kisses the altar; eleven times he raises 
his eyes to heaven; ten times he strikes his breast, and as many 
times he genuflects; no less than fifty-four times he joins his 
hands; twenty-one times he bows his head, seven times his shoul- 
ders, and eight times his whole person; he makes the sign of the 
cross over the oblation thirty-one times; he lays both hands open 
upon the altar twenty-nine times; he prays with extended arms 
fourteen times, and with folded hands thirty-six times; he lays 
his folded hands upon the altar seven times; nine times he lays 
his left hand on the altar, and eleven times he places it upon his 
breast; eight times he raises both hands to heaven; eleven times 
he prays silently; thirteen times he prays audibly; ten times the 
chalice is covered and uncovered; twenty times he moves two 
and fro before the altar. 

These oft repeated ceremonies and some hundred and fifty 
others are enjoined upon the priest who celebrates Mass. In ad- 
dition the rubrics to be followed are four hundred in number; 
these the priest who says Mass according to the Roman ordo is 
bound strictly to observe, under pain of sin. All these ceremonies 


have a mystic meaning, and contribute to the proper and rever- 
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ent performance of this holy and sublime Sacrifice. On this ac- 
count Pope St. Pius V. strictly commanded that in virtue of holy 
obedience, each and every one, cardinals, archbishops, bishops, 
prelates, and priests should say Mass in this and no other man- 
ner, without diverging in any way from it, either by addition or 
suppression. 

The Great. High Priest of the New Testament. 

From what has been said above some idea may be formed of 
the exalted dignity of the sacrifice of the Mass. We shall, how- 
ever, comprehend this more fully when we consider who it is 
that offers this divine oblation. It is no other than the priest 
of all priests, the only-begotten Son of the Eternal Father, Jesus 
Christ, anointed by the Father a high priest, a priest forever 
according to the order of Melchisedech. This is what gives to 
the holy sacrifice of the Mass its immense, its all-surpassing excel- 
lence and renders it in very truth a divine oblation. ‘“‘It was 
fitting,’’ says St. Paul, ‘that we should have such a high priest, 
holy, innocent, undefiled, separated from sinners, and made 
higher than the heavens: Who needeth not daily, as the other 
priests, to offer sacrifices first for His own sins, and then for the 
people’s.’’ (Heb. 7, 26, 27.) 

St. Chrysostom testifies, in the following words, to the fact 
that in the Mass Christ Himself, the great High Priest, offers the 
holy Sacrifice: “‘The priest is only a minister, for He Who 
sanctities and transforms the Victim is Christ Himself, Who at 
the Last Supper changed the bread into His flesh.’’ The holy 
Catholic Church teaches us in the decrees of the Council of Trent : 
‘The sacrifice of the cross and the sacrifice of the Mass are one 
and the same; the same now offering by the ministry of priests 
Iho offered Himself on the cross.” In these words the Church 
teaches us, that priests are but the ministers of Christ, and that 
Christ immolates Himself upon the altar as He immolated Him- 
self when hanging on the cross. How great an honor, how un- 
speakable a privilege, how inestimable a benefit, it is for us that 
our divine Savior should condescend to become our Priest, our 
Mediator, our Intercessor, and that daily He should offer and 
immolate Himself for us in person to God the Father! 

Hence it follows that each Mass that is said is an act of such 
supreme dignity, performed by Christ Himself with such piety, 
reverence, and love, that neither man nor angel can fully com- 
prehend it. This was revealed to St. Mechtilde by our Lord 
Himself in these words: “I alone know, and perfectly under- 
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stand, what this offering is that I daily make of Myself for the 
salvation of the faithful; it surpasses the comprehension of cher- 
ubim and seraphim, and all the hosts of heaven.’’ Let us then, 
dear reader, lay this to heart, and consider well of what great 
profit it is for us to hear Mass, because in holy Mass Jesus Christ 
offers Himself for our salvation. 





The House of God, a Miniature Heaven. 


Catholic Churches are the noblest and most venerable build- 
ings on earth. Palaces of this world are inhabited at most by 
earthly kings and princes, but the King of kings, the Lord of 
heaven and earth, dwells in the Catholic Church. 

The temples of the sects are only assembly places for com- 
mon prayer, song, and the hearing of sermons; but the Catholic 
Church is infinitely more, for in it flow those rich streams of grace, 
the holy sacraments; within its sacred walls, the Son of God 
really and truly descends in infinite love and mercy, to renew 
perpetually upon its altar in an unbloody manner, His gacrifice 
upon the cross for the salvation of the world; the church is that 
hallowed spot, where our Redeemer dwells day and night under 
the appearance of bread, for our salvation. The saints and all 
devout souls have at all times cherished a deep veneration for the 
house of God, have always held it sacred, and endeavored with 
great zeal to inspire others with the same sentiments. Sazut 
Ambrose says: ‘The church isa miniature heaven. Whosoever 
takes no delight in entering this little heaven on earth, will not 
be admitted into the great heaven above.”’ 

St. Chrysostom testifies of the early Christians: ‘“They went 
into the church as into the palace of a great king, where the 
angels are servants, where heaven is open, where Jesus sits upon 
a throne, and where the whole edifice is filled with invisible spir- 
its.’’ Many took off their shoes and sandals before entering the 
church, imitating Moses whom God commanded: ‘‘Put off the 
shoes from thy feet; for the place whereon thou standest, is holy.’’ 
The Christians therefore approached the sanctuary of God with 
greatest reverence, and were accustomed to kiss the threshold 
and the pillars of the church when they entered. 

The Emperor Charlemagne being in Rome went on foot to 
St. Peter’s, and as he ascended the stairs, he reverently kissed 
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each step before treading upon it, and he did this in presence of 
his grand retinue, the Pope and clergy of Rome. 

The hermits of Egypt, inthe Thebaid, observed the deepest 
silence in church; no one cleared his throat, or coughed, or sighed 
aloud, lest he might disturb the holy silence or confuse others at 
prayer; no voice was heard but that of the priest who said the 
prayers at the holy Sacrifice. 

When in church, ¢he Emperor Theodosius, the Great, always 
threw himself upon his knees and lay prostrate upon his face, in 
order to humble himself before the eternal Majesty of God. He 
also gave the following regulation: ‘‘Those who disturb Catholic 
service, shall, after having been once punished for it, be banished 
into the desert.”’ 

St. John Climacus relates: *‘When we were at prayer in 
the church and our Abbot noticed that some conversed together, 
he imposed upon them the penance, to stand for a whole week 
before the church door and to ask forgiveness of all that entered, 
for the scandal they had given.”’ S¢. Gregory Nasianzen testi- 
fies that his mother, Nonna, never turned her back toward the 
altar. 

St. John the Almoner allowed no one to speak in church, 
and drove out all those who conducted themselves disrespectfully, 
saying to them: “‘If you have come here to pray, do not use 
your mind and tongue for anything else; but if you have come 
here to speak of useless things, listen to what our Lord says in 
the Gospel: My house shall be called the house of prayer; be- 
ware lest you make of it a den of thieves.’’ 

Revere, therefore, as much as lies in your power, the house of 
God, keep it sacred, and do not allow that it be desecrated by 
anyone. When passing by a church, think that God dwells here 
under the appearance of bread, reverently uncover your head and 
say in humility of heart: ‘Praised be the most Blessed Sacra- 
ment of the Altar.’’ But if you go into the church, do so with a 
recollected mind; leave all thoughts of the world and of business 
outside the church door, enter with great reverence into the 
dwelling of your Lord and Creator, your Judge and Remunerator. 
Approach the most holy Sacrament and bend your knee with 
deepest reverence before the infinitely holy God. If you do so, 
you will indeed experience that the church is truly “‘the house 
of God and the gate of heaven.”’ 
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Power of the Most Holy Eucharist. 


J. Albertus relates an example calculated to strengthen our 
confidence in the most Holy Eucharist. He says: In a certain 
city on the Rhine where for some time I remained, I became 
acquainted with an artist, whom I often visited. I had seen 
him in the church, where his deep reverence in the presence 
of the Blessed Sacrament had attracted my attention, and I was 
greatly surprised when I learned that he had been a protestant. 
I begged him to give me an account of his conversion to the 
Catholic Church and he related as follows: 

‘My father was an officer at Dresden and lived in modest 
circumstances. Unfortunately, I lost both parents at an early 
age and was left with a very small income, which my brother 
who was much older than myself and who was married to a 
rich lady, controlled as my guardian. He placed me as an ap- 
prentice with a lithographer, provided me with a small room 
in an attic, and as often as I was in want of money gave me 
what I needed, but troubled himself no further about me. Thus 
abandoned I passed many sad hours. But when I felt unu- 
sually cast down, I went to the Catholic Church and knelt 
on the altar steps, for I knew, although no one had spoken to 
me about it, that God was here in quite a different manner than 
He is in our protestant churches to which, as a rule, I went 
to hear the Sunday sermon, but where there was nothing to 
detain me when the discourse and singing were ended. 

One day my guardian handed me a few dollars, telling me 
that with these my capital was exhausted and his administra- 
tion at an end, and that it would not be possible for him to 
provide for me further. I was like one stunned, but repressing 
my tears, I returned silent and sorrowful to my abode. I ate 
only dry bread and drank nothing but cold water, still in spite 
of my frugality my means were soon exhausted, and one morn- 
ing I found that I had only enough money left to buy a few 
loaves. It would have been impossible for me to ask assistance 
of my brother, who had been so heartless and indifferent toward 


me, so I concluded that I must starve. With a heavy heart 


I visited once more the places dear to me and bade them fare- 
well. Then I hurried to the Catholic Church, and kneeling 
before the altar, poured out my bitter sorrow to God, whom I 
realized to be present there. All at once I felt calm; I left the 
church and betook myself to my workshop. I had scarcely 
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begun to work when my master calling me to him, declared 
that his satisfaction with my work permitted him to give me 
weekly wages. But strange to say, although I continued to pray 
more zealously than ever, before the altar in the Catholic Church, 
I never thought of becoming a Catholic. 

When I was eighteen years old, I had saved enough of my 
earnings as lithographer to enable me to enter the Academy 
of Munich. One cold November evening while there, I was 
sitting by the window enjoying a lunch, when suddenly I heard 
the tinkling of a little bell, and looking out saw by the light 
of the lanterns carried before It, the Blessed Sacrament being 
borne to a sick person. Usually I had seen many persons ac- 
companying the priest with the Blessed Sacrament and pray- 
ing; this time, however, I saw no one; the cold, snow, and rain 
seemed to keep every body back. I thought to myself: If no 
Catholic accompanies Him, then I shall give this honor to the 
Lord. I immediately arose, and leaving my lunch on the win- 
dow followed the priest with uncovered head untill he reached 
the narrow street where he turned, as was customary, to give 
the blessing before entering the house of the sick person. Per- 
haps, his surprise at seeing me standing alone before him, induced 
him to hold the Blessed Sacrament toward me for some moments. 
My heart was deeply moved as I thus stood face to face with 
my God in the darkness of the night, and I fell: sobbing on 
my knees. When I arose I found myself alone, but I had made 
the firm resolution to become a Catholic, and the next morning 
I went in search of a priest that I might be instructed.”’ 





The Holy Eucharist, Help in Need. 


If we often visit our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament and 
remain silently, humbly, and confidently at His feet, we will 
certainly hear His voice. He will answer us, will console, 
strengthen, and enlighten us, and His divine words will, accor- 
ding to the expression of Holy Scripture, drop down upon our 
souls as a refreshing dew. This must literally come to pass, 
when in need and affliction, especially in the concerns of our 
soul, we take our refuge to the Blessed Sacrament with faith 
and confidence. Our Lord has expressly promised His assistance 
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in such cases of need: ‘‘Come to Me, all you that labor, and 
are burdened, and I will refresh you.’’ (Matt. 11, 28.) From 
among thousands of instances only two in corroboration thereof : 

In the thirteenth century as the Saracens were ravaging 
different parts of Italy, they came to Assisi intending to plunder 
the convent of Saint Clara. The saint although seriously ill 
had herself carried, together with the Blessed Sacrament, to 
the gate of the convent, where she prayed thus: ‘“‘Lord, give 
not to wild beasts the souls of Thy servants, but protect them 
whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy precious blood’’ And the 
kind answer was: ‘'I shall always keep you under my protec- 
tion.’’ And, as if seized by an invisible hand, the enemy who 
had almost scaled the walls, was thrown back, and the rest 
seized by fright, fled from the place.—No Saracen could enter 
St. Clara’s convent. 

A poor ecclesiastic was once in sore distress; sad and dis- 
heartened he knelt before the Blessed Sacrament, where he 
repeated several times the words: ‘Father of mercies and God 
of all consolation, show me what I must do.’’ He had a small 
book with him but thought no more about it. After a while 
the thought came gently into his mind: ‘‘Take and read.’’ 
He took the book and opening it about in the middle, com- 
menced to read the first passage that chanced to meet his eye. 
It was just what he needed, a case similar to his own, and a 
perfect solving of his difficulty. 





“God speed ye back to my Soul.” 


An Irish priest was giving holy communion to an old man 
who lay sick in his cabin. The moment after he had ‘‘received’’— 
to use that word absolutely in its Eucharistic sense, as it is through 
reverence used in some parts of Ireland—the old man exclaimed 
eagerly: ““God speed ye back to my soul!’’ The priest, in men- 
tioning this little incident, said that he considered this a beautiful 
prayer, pointing to the exact moment of sacramental grace and 
denoting the eagerness of the Savior’s love in this sacrament. It 
is as if we might say to our Lord what He said to Zacchaeus: 
Festinans descende. ‘Make haste, O Lord, and come down: for 
this morning Thou wilt deign to abide in my heart.’’ Even so we 
may venture, at the moment of communion, to bid our Lord 
welcome, to offer Him the ceade mile fatlte of a faithful Irish 
heart; and, at the end of our thanksgiving, to beg him to return 
quickly —‘‘God speed Thee back to my heart !"’ 
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Catechism on the Priesthood. 


My children, we have come to the Sacrament of Orders. It is 
a Sacrament which seems to relate to no one among you, and 
which yet relates to every one. This Sacrament raises man up to 
God. What is a priest? A man who holds the place of God—a 
man who is invested with all the powers of God. ‘“‘Go,’* said our 
Lord tothe priest; ‘as my Father sent Me, I send you. All pow- 
er has been given Me in heaven and on earth. Gothen, teach 
all nations.—He who listens to you, listens to Me; he who de- 
spises you, despises Me.’° When the priest remits sins, he does 
not say, “God pardons you;"’ he says, “I absolve you."’ At the 
consecration, he does not say, ‘‘This is the body of our Lord;’* he 
says, This is My Body."’ 

St. Bernard tells us that everything has come to us through 
Mary; and we may also say that everything has come to us through 
the priest; yes, all happiness, all graces, all heavenly gifts. If 
we had not the Sacrament of Orders, we should not have our Lord. 
Who placed Him there, in that tabernacle? It was the priest. 
Who was it that received your soul, on its entrance into life? 
The priest. Who nourishes it, to give it strength to make its 
pilgrimage? The priest. Who will prepare it to appear before 
God, by washing that soul, for the last time, in the blood of Jesus 
Christ? The priest—always the priest. And if that soul comes 
to the point of death, who will raise it up, who will restore it to 
calmness and peace? Again the priest. You cannot recall one 
single blessing from God without finding, side by side with this 
recollection, the image of the priest. 

Go to confession to the Blessed Virgin, or to an angel; will 
they absolve you? No. Will they give you the body and blood 
of our Lord? No. The holy Virgin cannot make her divine 
Son descend into the Host. You might have two hundred angels 
there, but they could not absolve you. A priest, however simple 
he may be, can do it; he can say to you, *Go in peace; I pardon 
you.’’ Oh, how great isa priest! The priest will not under- 
stand the greatness of his office till he is in heaven. If he under- 
stood it on earth, he would die, not of fear, but of love. 

The other benefits of God would be of no avail to us without 
the priest. What would be the use of a house full of gold, if you 
had nobody to open the door for you? The priest has the key to the 
heavenly treasures; it is he who opensthe door; he is the steward 
of the good God, the distributor of His wealth. Without the 
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priest, the death and passion of our Lord would be of no avail. 
Look at the heathens: what has it availed them that our Lord 
has died? Alas! they can have no share in the blessings of re- 
demption, while they have no priests to apply His blood to their 
souls! The priest is not a priest for himself; he does not give 
himself absolution; he does not administer the sacraments to him- 
self; He is not for himself, he is for you. After God, the priest’ 
is everything. Leave a parish twenty years without priests; they 
will worship beasts. 

If the missionary father and I were to go away, you would 
say: ‘What can we do in this church? there is no Mass; our Lord 
is no longer there: we may as well pray at home.’’ When peo- 
ple wish to destroy religion, they begin by attacking the priest, 
because where there is no longer any priest there is no sacrifice, 
and where there is no longer any sacrifice there is no religion. 
When the bell calls you to church, if you were asked, ‘‘Where 
are you going?’’ you might answer, “I am going to feed my 
soul.’’ If some one were to ask you, pointing to the tabernacle, 
‘‘What is that golden door?’’ ‘“‘That is our storehouse, where 
the true food of our souls is kept.’ ““Who has the key? Who 
lays in the provisions? Who makes ready the feast, and who 
serves the table?’’ ‘“‘The priest.’’ ‘‘And what is the food ?’’ 
‘‘The precious body and blood of our Lord.’’ O God! O God! 
how Thou hast loved us!- 

See the power of the priest; out of a piece of bread the word 
of a priest makes a God. It is more than creating the world.— 
Some one said, ““‘Does St. Philomena, then obey the Curé of 
Ars?’’ Indeed, she may well obey him, since God obeys him. If 
I were to meet a priest and an angel, I should salute the priest 
before I saluted the angel. The latter is the friend of God; but 
the priest holds his place. St. Teresa kissed the ground where a 
priest had passed. When you see a priest, you should say, 
‘There is he who made me a child of God, and opened heaven to 
me by holy Baptism; he who purified me after I had sinned; who 
gives nourishment to my soul.’’ At the sight of a church-tower, 


you may say, ‘What is there in that place?’’ ‘The body of our 


Lord.’’ Why is He there?’’ ‘Because a priest has been there, 
and has said holy Mass.”’ 

What joy did the Apostles feel after the Resurrection of our 
Lord, at seeing the Master whom they had loved so much! The 
priest must feel the same joy, at seeing our Lord whom he holds 
in his hands. Great value is attached to objects which have been 
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laid in the drinking-cup of the Blessed Virgin and of the Child 
Jesus, at Loretto. But the fingers of the priest, that have touched 
the adorable flesh of Jesus Christ, that have been plunged into 
the chalice which contained His blood, into the pyx where His 
body has lain, are they not still more precious? The priesthood 
is the love of the Heart of Jesus. When you see the priest, think 
of our Lord Jesus Christ. Cure of Ars. 





Before the Altar. 


MY Lord, my God, in Thine own place, 
I kneel before Thy sacred face— 

That face which once for me on high 
Hung white in death beneath the sky- 
And hail Thee King and Lord and Love, 
My heaven on earth, my all above. 


O Love supreme, O Love divine, 
Who stoopest low to make me Thine. 
O Jesus, God and Master, pent | 
Within this gracious Sacrament! 

I love Thee, praise Thee, thank and bless 
Thy Godhead in Thy lowliness. 


For me made low! For me the Lord 
Of heaven, the uncreated Word 

Of God doth condescend to dwell 

By night and day within this cell. 

Oh! break, proud heart, such love to see 
Revealed in such humility. 





My God, my Jesus, Thou hast done 

All that Thou canst to make me one 

With Thine own self. What need I more? 
What grace is left me to implore? 

Bought with Thy blood, for me outpoured 
Fed with the Body of my Lord! 


Yet, ah! my Jesus kind and meek, 
One other grace I still must seek: 
That all this love and all this pain 
May not be felt and borne in vain, 
But that Thy love may win my love 
And make me Thine in heaven above. 





} 
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The Sorrowful Mother. 


During the pious Middle Ages the love and veneration of the 
Sorrowful Mother had become a cherished devotion. The many 
miraculous images that have been handed down to us give evi- 
dence of thisfact. How many mothers bowed down by sorrow and 
grief found comfort and resignation; how many hearts burdened 
by sin obtained the grace of repentance! How many devout souls 
shed tears of love and compassion when they beheld the heart of 
Mary pierced by a sevenfold sword of sorrow! 


Still More Pleasing. 

In the life of the Venerable Veronica Binasco is stated that 
once in a vision of our Lord with which she was favored, she 
heard the following words: ‘‘Know, my daughter, that the tears 
shed while meditating on My passion are very pleasing to Me. 
Still, on account of the exceedingly great love I bear to the Queen 
of Heaven, who brought Me forth, an attentive meditation on the 
sufferings she endured is still more pleasing to Me.”’ 

Words of the Blessed Virgin Mary to St. Bridget.—‘‘When I 
cast my eyes upon the children of men to see if there are among 
them some who have compassion with me and remember my suf- 
ferings, I tind but few who consider the sorrows and torments I 
endured and that I am forgotten and entirely neglected by many. 
Do thou, my daughter, turn thine eyes towards me and remember 
my sufferings and tears, and mourn that the friends of God are 


”? 


so few. 
Motber of Mercy. 


Another time the Blessed Virgin said the following consoling 
words to this saint: ‘‘No matter how great a sinner one may be, 
if he returns to me I am always ready to receive him, provided 
he comes with a sincere heart and true repentance. I do not look 
upon the greatness of his guilt but upon his disposition. I am 
called the ‘“Mother of Mercy,’’ and I am so indeed; the mercy 
of my Son has made me so. And as I know His mercy, I am full 
of compassion. A sinner, therefore, who does not take his refuge 
to my mercy is indeed very unhappy.’’ 
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Words of the Queen of heaven to the Venerable 
Mary de Agreda. 


Infinite Power of the Eucharist. 


“‘O my daughter, if those who profess the holy, Catholic faith 
would but open their hardened, earthly inclined hearts to receive 
the true knowledge of this most holy and /ife-giving Sacrament! 
Would they but divest themselves of their earthly inclinations 
and restrain their passions, that they might understand by the 
divine light of a lively faith, what a happiness it is for them to 
have the Eternal God in the Blessed Sacrament abide with them, 
that they may receive Him, visit Him, and share in the efficacy 
of this heavenly Manna! _ If they would but rightly comprehend 
the greatness of this gift and duly esteem this precious treasure; 
if they would but taste the sweetness of this Sacrament and par- 
take of the strength of their Almighty God hidden therein, they 
would fear nothing and wish for nothing else here in this place 
of banishment. 

Mortals, who happily live under the law of grace, ought not 
complain that they are tempted by Satan; because by frequently 
and worthily receiving this sacrament, they would gloriously 
conquer Satan, on condition that they receive it in.this intention. 
The fault lies with the faithful, because they do not esteem this 
mystery, and in their needs and afflictions neglect to make use of 
the infinite power of this sacrament, which my Son has instituted 
as a remedy.”’ 

Sublime Distinction of Priests in Heaven. 

‘“Priests, who treat the most Holy Sacrament of the Altar 
with reverence and holy awe, shall shine in heaven as the sun 
among the stars; for from the glorified humanity of my divine 
Son, a particular glory will reflect upon those who received or 
treated Him in the sacrament with due reverence. Furthermore, 
they shall bear upon their glorified bodies wonderful and shining 
marks or symbols, as evidence that they were worthy tabernacles 
of the most Blessed Sacrament when they received it. This will 
be a source of great and extraordinary joy, will cause the angels 
to rejoice, and fill all heaven with admiration. 

They will furthermore be partakers of another extraordinary 
joy, namely, a particular knowledge of the way and manner in 
which my divine Son is present in the Eucharist, and of all the 
mysteries contained therein. This will afford them so great a 
bliss that it alone would make them eternally happy if there were 
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no other happiness in heaven for them. But the essentia/ glory 
of those who have received the Eucharist with the requisite devo- 
tion and purity, will be as great as that of many of the martyrs, 
and will exceed the glory of those who were not privileged to 
receive this holy Mystery.”’ 
Mary Considered Herself Unworthy of the Grace of 
Holy Communion. 

‘I was preserved from original sin in my conception. My 
knowledge of God surpassed that of all the saints, and my love 
for Him exceeded that of theseraphim. I never committed a sin, 
and practiced every virtue in such a heroic manner, that the 
lowest degree thereof surpassed the highest degree of chat attain- 
ed by the greatest saints at the end of their lives. My aim in all 
my actions was most exalted. Virtues and gifts were infused into 
me without measure or limit. I imitated the example of my 
divine Son with the greatest perfection; I worked faithfully, suf- 
fered courageously, and co-operated in all the works of redemp- 
tion according to the good pleasure of the Most High. I never 
ceased to love God, and to merit the highest degree of grace and 
glory. And yet, for all these merits, I considered myself fully 
recompensed by once receiving the must holy body of my Son in 
the Eucharist, and indeed, I did not consider myself worthy of 
this great grace. 

Now ponder, my daughter, what must be your sentiments 
and those of others when receiving this wonderful Sacrament! 
If asingle communion is a superabundant recompense to the 
greatest saints, what must priests and the faithful who frequently 
receive the Blessed Sacrament, think and what must they do? 
Open thy eyes in the midst of the heavy darkness and blindness 
of men, and raise them to the heavenly light, that thou mayest 
understand this mystery.”’ ° 


Mary, Motber of Jesus, my Motber. 


I love the Savior Jesus with all my soul, with all my heart, 
with all my mind, with all my strength; and as I love Him, so 
do I also love Mary. I love the Savio1 Jesus, because He is the 
Son of God and my Redeemer. I love Mary, because she is the 
mother of the Son of God, my Redeemer, and my mother. I love 
Jesus because He sacrificed Himself for love of me. I love Mary 
because she sacrificed Jesus for mankind and for love of me. 
Jesus is God, and on that account alone He is above all things; 
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and I adore Him. Mary is the mother. of Jesus, and on that title 
alone is above all creatures. I do not adore her, because she is 
not God, but I pay her all the honors, all the homage, which a 
creature can receive and which are not due to God alone. 

Jesus, the Son of God, Mary, the Mother of God. I distin- 
guish one from the other, and yet I do not distinguish them. I 
behold an Eternal God and acreature, Mother of that Eternal 
God made Man; and, in this maternity, I unite the Son with the 
Mother, the creature with the Creator. I behold God creating 
Mary, and I distinguish the work from the Maker. Neverthe- 
less, the relations between this God made Man and this Virgin, 
Mother of God, are so close,—-the unity of action between Jesus 
and Mary in the world of souls is so striking and so evident, that 
I know nox what I ought most to admire,—Jesus operating in this 
supernatural and invisible universe which has its place in the nat- 
ural and visible universe, or Mary, without whom Jesus operates 
nothing and does not will to operate anything. 

God made Man! marvellous wonder in the sight of earth and 
heaven. God made man, or the infinite become finite, without 
ceasing to be infinite; become morta] without ceasing to be eter- 
nal; become like a sinner, without ceasing to be Supereminent 
Justice, Spotless Sanctity. Mary, Mother of God! a wonder as 
marvellous in the sight of earth and heaven. Mary, Mother of 
God, or the finite generating the Infinite, and remaining finite 
notwithstanding this generating; Mary, Mother of God, a mortal 
woman generating the Eternal! O prodigy all surpassing! I 
do not adore thee, but I give thee my veneration, and I adore in 
thee Him whom thou didst conceive, didst generate, didst bring 
into the world, and deliver up for the salvation of the world 
in union with God, Eternal Father of the Word, made man in 


thee. 
My soul! overflows with joy when Jesus speaks to me of Him- 


self, or manifests Himself to me; and my joy is no less when He 
speaks to me of His Mother, when she visibly appears to me, or 
comes to speak to me herself. When Jesus speaks to me of Mary 
He speaks of Himself; when I see Mary I see Jesus; when Mary 
converses with me, and causes me to hear her voice, it seems to 
me as if it were Jesus addressing me. I perceive no difference 
between the voice of Jesus and that of Mary. If my bodily eyes 
or the eyes of my soul were closed, and I were to hear Jesus or 
Mary speak, without seeing them, I should not be able to say 
from which of them came the voice. I have, however, remarked 





eee 


that the voice of Mary is invariably full of sweetness, kindness, 
tenderness, but that the voice of Jesus is at times severe, and 
has a tone of justice or of menace which I have never recognised 
in that of Mary. The voice of Mary is always the same, of an 
inexpressible gentleness, alike to the just and to sinners. Why 
so? I know not; but I do know this—that Mary is the mother 
of the Son of God who died upon the Cross, and that she is our 
mother. Mary, Mother of God, and my mother: this is Mary 
and her sweetness, Mary and her goodness, Mary and her tender- 
ness, Mary and her compassion. O Mary, Mother of Jesus and 
my mother, I love thee, I bless thee, I praise thee, I give myself 
to thee. Marie Lataste. 





The Annunciation. 


“And the Angel, being come in, said unto her, “Hail, full 
of grace, the Lord ?’s with thee. Blessed art thou among wom- 
en.” —ST. LUKE i. 28 

‘*Adora iterum nascentum in altari.”—S. LEO Serm. V. de Nat. ‘‘Let 
us adore Him, born anew upon the altar.” 


The mystery enacted in the remote Galilean village is re- 
peated daily in our churches. In place of the humble chamber 
there is an altar, in place of the Jewish maiden, a priest in the 
act of saying Mass. Five words fall from the priest's lips :— 
“Hoc est enim corpus meum,” “‘this is my body,’’ even as the five 
words, ‘‘Fiat mihi secundum verbum tuum,” “be it done to me 
according to thy word,’ fell from the lips of Mary, and the Word 
made flesh dwells amongst men. Those five words uttered by a 
creature bring our blessed Lord Jesus Christ down from the bo- 
som of His Father to dwell in the little round host lying upon the 
paten, even as the five words spoken by Mary in response to the 
Angel Gabriel brought down the Son of God to take up His abode 
in her bosom. In both mysteries the motive-cause is similar— 
the operation of the Holy Ghost and co-operation of the creature. 
“Conceptus cst de Sptritu Sancto ex Maria Virgine.” °“‘How 
shall this be done?’’ asked Mary of the Angel, and Gabriel replied: 
‘‘The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the power of the 
Most High shall overshadow thee.’’ (St. Luke i., 34. 35.) “‘In 
like manner,’ says St. John Damascene, “‘if you ask me how is 
the Body of Jesus Christ produced upon the altar, I would reply 
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that it is by the power of the Holy Ghost, Who, by His ineffable 
virtue, operates that which is beyond our understanding.’’ 

In the liturgy of St. James, first bishop of Jerusalem, we find 
the following invocation: ‘‘May the Spirit of God, by His sweet 
and glorious Presence, sanctify this bread, and cause it to become 
the Body of Jesus Christ!’’ In our own liturgies equally, the 
celebrant invokes the Holy Ghost, saying after the offertory : 
“Vent, sanctificator, omutpotens eterne Deus et benedic hoe sa- 
crificium, tuo sancto nomint preparatum.” *Come, O Sancti- 
fier, Almighty, Eternal God, and bless this sacrifice, prepared to 
Thy Holy Name.’’ Thus, at the solemn moment of consecration 
the Holy Ghost descends upon the sanctuary in which the Mass 
is being celebrated, and covers the chalice with His shadow, in 
like manner as he descended upon the little chamber at Nazareth, 
covering the meek Virgin with His shadow, and in an instant, 
without a sign, without a sound, without the slightest outward 
manifestation, the Body of our Lord Jesus Christ is produced up- 
on the Altar. 

In this mystical Incarnation, Mary is represented by the 
priest. Mary, the peerless creature, whose word of consent call- 
ed the Sacred Humanity into being, was pure and sinless. The 
servant of God, who trembles at the majesty of the operation 
worked by his lips, reproduces the purity of the Blessed Virgin in 
the blamelessness, chastity, and innocence of his life. 

The very life of our Lord Jesus Christ in the Sacramental 
Species closely resembles His life in the bosom of His Mother. 
In the bosom of Mary, His Divinity is hidden in a two-fold man- 
ner—hidden by the living tabernacle of flesh and blood which en- 
compasses Him, hidden by the humanity with which He has 
clothed Himself. In the Blessed Sacrament, Divinity and Hu- 
manity are alike hidden—the Sacred Species concealing the hu- 
man Body and Soul of Jesus in like manner as that human body 
and that human soul concealed the Godhead. 

As the Holy Ghost was proclaimed by the mouth of the Arch- 
angel, to be as the Divine Operator in this wondrous mystery, 
let us beseech Him to be our guide in meditating thereupon, to 
illuminate our understanding and to enkindle that Divine love in 
our souls, which it is His special attribute to bestow. 

In this hidden life of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, He 
gives Himself to us wholly, entirely, holding nothing back—glory, 
honour, power, majesty—all are laid at our feet in the unuttera- 
ble abasement of the appearances of bread and wine. And what 
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is the return which we make for such munificence ? From morn- 
ing until night we sin against Him—some amongst us by great 
sins—all of us by little sins, by carelessness, by indifference, or by 
forgetting the very fact of His presence in our midst! Absorbed 
as we are in the petty interests of our worldly occupations and 
pleasures, how often do we give a thought to the patient Dwell- 
er in the Tabernacle? He showers His benefits upon us, and we 
dole out our visits to Him, counting our steps, grudging the min- 
utes spent in His company? Is this an adequate return for so 
much generosity ? 

Jesus might, had He so willed, have entered into the Sacred 
Species by His own power alone and without the co-operation of 
man, just as He might, had He so chosen, have become man 
without the co-operation of the Blessed Virgin. But no! It 
pleased Him to choose the path of abjection and submission now 
as then, and thus is He now completely dependent on the will of 
the priest, His creature (a creature far inferior in merit to the 
Blessed Virgin, ) for all that concerns His existence in the Bless- 
ed Sacrament—the time, manner and place of His being—and 
the celebrant’s simple word meekly and submissively renews the 
most marvellous of all miracles, the Incarnation, the Word made 
flesh and becomes the bread of men. 

When we assist at these solemn mysteries, when we kneel 
before this Miracle of self-abasement, do we heed the lesson in 
humility with which the very atmosphere of the Sanctuary would 
seem to vibrate? Can we truthfully say that we have at last left 
our own miserable pride and vanity at its threshold, if we have 
not had the courage to tear it altogether from our hearts? Have 
we never insulted the humble Jesus by the arrogance which nest- 
led unrebuked in our hearts in His holy Presence? Have we 
never, worse still, transformed our very acts of piety into food for 
our self-love, nurturing feelings of superiority over our neighbor, 
inwardly priding ourselves with the Pharisee that we are not as 
other men are? 

Faith and Lowe are the two virtues which are required of us 
above all others, by the Mystical Incarnation of the Altar, and 
the two are so closely intertwined, that if we believe, we love, 
and whilst we love, we believe. Can we look into our hearts and 
truthfully say that we do love? If we love at all, is not the ob- 
ject of our affections ourselves rather than Jesus? Our scanty, 


hurried visits, are they not prompted by selfish interests rather 
than an act of homage and thankful adoration for that abiding 
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Presence, which is truly the sunshine of the earth? Would an 
earthly friend be satisfied with the amount of ceremony we give 
to our Divine Host? Would he indeed believe in protestations 
of attachment, belied by the rarity of our visits, their short dura- 
tion, an evident inattention and absence of mind, furtive glances 
at the clock to see how soon we may decently take our leave? 
With the Blessed Sacrament we use less ceremony still—the clock 
strikes—-with a look of relie’ we kneel down mechanically, mutter 
a prayer asa matter of routine, genuflect and hasten from the 
church without so much as taking leave of our Divine Host, or 
craving His blessing ere we go. It would seem that if love is 
wanting, our faith also needs quickening. We should not treat 
an earthly monarch thus; we should fear to incur his displeas- 
ure and risk our non-reception on another occasion. Howthen is 
it we have no fear of offending the King of Kings if we believe 
that we are in His presence? 

Oh! Jesus, Model of humility! grant that henceforth we may 
bring humble contrite hearts to the foot of Thy altar, hearts 
whence all the noxious weeds of vanity and self-esteem shall have 
been faithfully uprooted, wherein Thou mayest plant the virtues 
of lowliness, meekness, and charity, which are the sanctification 
of our souls. 





The Way of Truth. 


Sufferings and afflictions are usually the portion of a truly 
Christian family. How many of our readers have not their fam- 
ily cross in some form or other. The following remarkable exam- 
ple we relate for their edification and instruction. 

Tauler, an eminent spiritual person of the middle Ages, ar- 
dently desired to make rapid progress in perfection; but, in his 
humility he feared to rely on his own judgment. For eight 
years he prayed fervently and humbly that God would be pleased 
to send him a director who would point out to him the shortest 
and safest way to His love. One day he felt himself more pow- 
erfully urged than ever to implore God to grant his prayer. Sud- 
denly a voice said to him: ‘‘Go out to the church door. There 
you will learn what you desire."’ Tauler obeyed. He went out; 
but saw no one except a poor beggar, ragged and barefoot, who 
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stood there apparently more calculated to excite the compassion 
of the passers-by than to direct them in the interior life. 

Tauler, approaching, wished him good-day. ‘‘I thank you 
for your friendly salutation,’’ answered the beggar, “‘but I cannot 
remember having ever had a bad day.’’ ‘‘Good!"’ exclaimed 
Tauler. ‘I hope that to the good days you have had God may 
add every possible happiness.’’ ‘“‘Thank you,’’ replied the beg- 
gar, “but know that I have never been unhappy, that in my 
whole life no disaster has ever befallen me.’’ ‘‘God grant,’ 
said Tauler astonished, “‘that with all your happiness you may 
attain eternal blessedness! But I must admit that the sense of 
your words is not quite clear to me."’ 

“You will be yet more astonished,’’ replied the beggar, 
‘‘when I assure you that I have always been happy, and that I 
am still so.’ “‘Indeed!’’ replied Tauler; “‘but your words are un- 
intelligible; they astonish me. Be so good as to explain yvourself.”’ 
“‘Listen,"’ returned the beggar. ‘I told you that I had never 
hada bad day, for our days are bad only when we do not employ 
them in honoring God by submission; (on the contrary; they are 
always good when we use them to honor and glorify Him; and 
this, by His grace, we can always do, come what may. I am, as 
you see, a miserable beggar, sick, homeless, and without support. 
I wander alone through the world, finding misery everywhere. 

_ If Iam hungry, because no one gives me to eat, I praise God. 
. If I am exposed to rain, hail, and winds if my poor rags are in- 
sufficient to protect my limbs benumbed by the piercing cold, I 
thank God. If my poverty and wretchedness draw upon me con- 
tempt, I praise and bless the Divine Majesty. In a word, no 
matter what happens to me hard and contrary to nature, whether 
men receive me with compassionate words or drive me off with 
harsh epithets, my will is always united with that of God, and 
for all I praise His holy name. 

‘And S06; You see, every day is good for me. Not adversity, 
not suffering, but our own impatience brings us bad days. And 
why are we impatient, if #t4s-not because our will revolts against 
duty instead of subjecting itself as reason requires; instead of 
praising and glorifying God with all our strength? I have, more- 
over, told you that I have never been unhappy; that,in the course 
of my life I have never met with an accident; and vou yourself 
may judge whether or not I have told you the truth. All esteem 


themselves happy when their desires are fully satisfied. Now, 
this happiness is always mine. You express surprise; but what I 





say is true, as you willsoon comprehend. You know that nothing 
happens to us that God does not will, and that what He does will 
is always the best for us... Hence it follows that,I should esteem 
myself happy, tet God send me what He will. And why should I 
not,” since’l am thoroughly convinced that whatever happens to 
me is the best for me?’’ 

Tauler, transported by the deep wisdom of the beggar, im- 
plored him to tell him how he had reduced these fundamental 
maxims to practice. ‘‘By living with God,as a child with the 
most tender of fathers,’’ answered the beggar. ‘I never forget 
that this All-wise, Almighty Father knows well what is best for 
His children, and that He always gives it tothem. Things may 
oppose or flatter nature, may appear honorable or dishonorable 
in the eyes of men, sweet or bitter, conducive or prejudicial to 
health. I accept them in the conviction that, at the present mo- 
ment, they are the very best for me. I feel satisfied that nothing 
could render me happier. In this way, I have peace in all 
events; and for all, without exception, I thank the dear God !"’ 

‘‘But you told me you were blessed,’’ said Tauler. ‘Pray, 
explain that also.’’ ‘“‘Yes,’’ said the beggar, “‘surely he is bless- 
ed whose will is never opposed, whose desires are fully satisfied.”’ 
True, no man can fully attain such happiness in this life. That 
is reserved for the saints in heaven, whose union with God’s will 
has reached the highest consummation. But we are called,even 
here below,to share in it by conforming our will to that of God. 
No obstacle crosses the path of him who wills only what God wills; 
all his wishes accord with the good pleasure of God and, there- 
fore, must infallibly be fulfilled; he is, consequently blessed. It 
is this blessedness that I enjoy. The will of God constitutes my 
whole happiness. All that God wills so rejoices me,that I expe- 
rience a thousand times more pleasure in its fulfillment,than an- 
other would over the highest gratification of his natural inclina- 
tions.’’ The learned Tauler was astounded at the extraordinary 
wisdom of the poor beggar. 





Purgatory. 


Prayer for the Departed. 
Teachings of the Church. 

The consoling doctrine concerning the efficacy of our prayers 
and good works for the faithful departed is not merely a supposi- 
tion but an article of faith. The Council of Trent proclaimed it, 
and a long time previous to this it was placed before the faithful 
by the Council of Lyons. In one article it says: ‘“When those 
who are really penitent die in the love of God, before they have 
fully satisfied for their sins, they will be cleansed after death by 
the pains of purgatory, and they may be released from these pains 
by the prayers, alms, and other pious works of the faithful, but 
particularly by the Sacrifice of the Mass.’’ 

In one of her ecstasies St. Bridget was transported in spirit 
into purgatory. She there heard an angel say: ‘“‘Happy is he 
who during life assisted the poor souls by his prayers, good deeds 
and the work of his hands because the justice of God has decreed 
that the soul must be purified after death by the pains of purga- 
tory, if not relieved by the good works of its friends.”’ 


St. Thomas. 

St. Thomas teaches that prayer, alms, the holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass, and holy communion are particularly refreshing to the 
poor souls. ‘‘Indeed,’’ he says, ‘‘as the departed experience 
help through the works of the living on account of the charity 
that unites them, it isclear, that those works containing in them- 
selves a more intimate communion of love, or which from a no- 
bler motive are applied to another, must be the more effectual in 
assisting the poor souls. Now the Blessed Sacrament unites in 
itself the communion of love in the highest degree, being the 
sacrament of union and, containing in itself Him in whom the 
Church is united and confirmed, our Lord Jesus Christ. The Eu- 
charist is therefore, as it were, the fountain and bond of love, the 


manifestation of which consists in the giving of alms. For this 
(26) 
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reason the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, holy communion, and alms- 
giving are particularly salutary for the poor souls.’’ From this 
we also infer that the [Perpetual Adoration of the most Blessed 
Sacrament for the deliverance of the poor souls is, according to 
the teachings of St. Thomas, of eminent assistance to them. 


The Holy Fathers. 

The holy Fathers are unanimous in their belief concerning 
the efficacy of prayer and good works for the dead. St. Augustine 
says: ‘The authority of the universal Church is by no means a 
weak one, of that Church, which has the custom of recommending 
to God in her prayers at the altar, the faithful who have departed 
from this life.’’ This custom is very old and dates back to the 
time of the Apostles, according to the words of St. John Damas- 
cene: ©The disciples of our Lord and the holy Apostles estab- 
lished the custom to remember at the august Mysteries those of 
the faithful who have departed from this life.” 

St. Peter, the Prince of the Apostles. 

St. Dionysius, the Areopagite, a contemporary of the Apostles 
has handed down the rite according to which already from the 
first centuries of the Church, prayers were offered for the depar- 
ted. ‘‘The venerable priest,’’ he says, ‘‘approaches the altar 
and performs the holy prayer for the departed. This prayer 
supplicates the divine mercy to pardon the sins of the deceased 
committed through human frailty, and to lead them into light and 
the regions of the living.’’ St. Clement adds: ‘‘St. Peter daily 
recommended to care for the burying of the dead, and to pray and 
have prayers said for the repose of their souls; so highly did he 
esteem this work of mercy, and so much did he take to heart that 
we aid the souls languishing in the purifying flames.’’ 





True Happiness of the Poor Souls. 


Although according to its nature purgatory is a place of inde- 
scribable suffering and unspeakable pain, still it has its joys; joys 
although mingled with sadness and bitterness, nevertheless, true 
joys penetrating into the innermost part of the soul and in com- 
parison with which all earthly happiness is truly nothing. 

It is indeed no trifling joy if friends and relations bring 
efficacious assistance to the holy souls; it is no trifling joy if their 
punishment is often unexpectedly shortened, or if their guardian 
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angel descends into their prison to bring them relief, or if our 
Blessed Lady herself mitigates the fire of purification.—But what 
affords the poor souls in their painful imprisonment unspeakable 
consolation is the assurance that they are saved and their salva- 
tion is no more in danger. They are truly confirmed in grace 
and can sin no more; their eternal salvation is secure—a security, 
an assurance that we have not here on earth; on the contrary, 
we live in a continual and very oppressive uncertainty concerning 
our eternal salvation. 

If during the silent night we look upward to the firmament, 
to its wonderful star-lit splendor, and at the same time represent 
to ourselves how far, far beyond the stars is the dwelling of the 
Blessed, the Paradise with its ocean of bliss and beatitude, for which 
we too are created and to which in virtue of our Baptism, as 
heirs of Christ, we have a sacred right, we feel ourselves power- 
fully drawn upward and an ardent longing for that happy home 
takes possession of our hearts, and we experience as it were a 
foretaste of the happiness that is waiting for us there. But in this 
same moment we perceive in our interior a voice that alarms us, a 
voice calling out to us: ‘Are you sure that you will obtain heaven ? 
Are you certain that you will persevere in good and die in the state 
of grace?’’ Alas, we must acknowledge that the doubt to which 
the voice gives rise is indeed only too well founded. Our human 
frailty is so great and the dangers which surround us on all sides 
so numerous, that even the most virtuous are not secure for a sin- 
gle day and it is always to be regarded as a miracle of divine mercy 
if a soul escapes hell and attains everlasting happiness. 

How different is not the case with the poor souls in purgatory ! 
With them all fear and doubt is at an end, and indeed at a happy 
end. To them heaven is sure; as soon as their time of penance is 
over the purifying flames will be extinguished for them, and they 
will enter into the never ending joys of eternal bliss. Must this 
security not be for them a rich remuneration for all the torments 
they have to suffer in purgatory? The following expression of 
P. Faber is remarkable. He says: “‘I prefer the least and last 
place in purgatory to all the deceitful pleasures of this world.”’ 
Perhaps one or the other of our readers may think what P. Faber 
says is somewhat strange. And still, his view concerning the 
choice between the pleasures of this life and the torments of pur- 
gatory, is perfectly correct. 


St. Stanislaus, Bishop of Cracow, Martyr. 


The following occurrence from the life of this holy Bishop, 
which took place in the year 1070, may appropriately be men- 
tioned here. This prince of the Church had with apostolic zeal 
rebuked the immoral King Boleslaw of Poland on account of his 
licentiousness and thereby had drawn upon himself the hatred of 
the king, who from that moment sought to revenge himself upon 
the holy man. In his wickedness he resolved to accuse the bishop 
of having unlawful possession of an estate, which he had really 





bought from a knight named Peter, for the episcopal see. The 
king summoned the bishop before his tribunal and required him 
to prove that he had justly purchased the land from the above 
named person, and in case he could not give the evidence he 
should be punished as anusurper. Peter had now been dead three 
years and could, therefore, not come forward to prove the bishop’s 
innocence and his relations had been bribed by the king not to 
bear witness to the truth, altough they well knew that the bishop 
had paid for the land. Embarrassed the bishop stood before the 
king but his embarrassment lasted only for a moment. He had 
turned to God for help, and acting upon a sudden inspiration from 
above declared to the king that after three days he would bring 
Peter himself as witness, and asked him to postpone the decision 
of the case till then. 

With derision and scorn the king yielded to the wishes of the 
holy bishop, who spent the three intervening days in severe pen- 
ance and fervent prayer. On the morning of the fourth day, after 
offering the holy Sacritice of the Mass, he betook himself in com- 
pany with his clerics to the grave of Peter, and commanded him 
in the name of the Almighty to rise and go with him before the 
king. Suddenly the mouldering limbs of the deceased moved and 
revived and a few moments later, to the great astonishment and 
fear of all, especially the king, Peter ied by. the bishop walked 
before the tribunal and there gave testimony that he had been 
fully paid, thus refuting the calumny against the holy bishop. 

But what is of particular interest to our question is the follow- 
ing circumstance. After Peter had borne witness to the truth and 
consequently ended the case, St. Stanislaus asked him whether 
he wished to return to the grave at once, or whether he would 
rather live for some years longer here on earth. Peter answered 
that although on account of his numerous sins he was still detain- 
ed in purgatory where he suffered greatly, yet he would prefer 
without the least hesitation to die at once, rather than remain for 
only a moment longer in this miserable life, where man is in con- 
stant danger of losing his soul and eternal happiness. 

He then begged the bishop to pray for him that he might 
soon be released from purgatory. Thereupon the bishop with 
the other ecclesiastics and a great number of the faithful followed 
him to his grave. From this example we clearly see that pur- 
gatory, although a place of torment, is to be preferred to the 
depressing uncertainity in which we live here on earth with regard 
to our eternal salvation. 


Patience and Meekness Learned during Seventeen Years 
in Purgatory. 


A poor woman living in Dole, France, named H/uguette oy, 
was seized by a severe illness, that endangered her life. The 
physician while endeavoring to bleed her, cut the vein, which im- 
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mediately brought the sick woman to the brink of the grave. The 
following morning at day break she saw a young, white robed 
maiden of modest demeanor enter her room, who offered to care 
for her. The sick woman joyfully accepted her service, and the 
stranger at once kindled the tire, dressed Huguette, and arranged 
her bed. But as soon as she had touched the patient, the latter 
found that her wound had been immediately healed. Surprised 
and astonished she looked more closely at the stranger, who hur- 
ried away, promising to return soon. The news of the sudden 
cure was spread throughout the town in a few hours, and although 
it caused much astonishment no one could explain the fact. 

When evening had come the young girl again appeared. 
After greeting the sick woman, she said to her: ‘‘Know, my dear 
niece, that I am thy aunt Leonarde Collin, who died seventeen 
years ago, and left thee heir to a small estate. Thanks to the 
divine mercy I am saved. The Blessed Virgin Mary to whom I 
had always cherished a childlike devotion, obtained this inesti- 
mable grace for me. I was surprised by a sudden death; my soul 
was burdened by mortal sin and I was unable to go to confession. 
I would have been eternally lost, had not Mary obtained for me 
the grace of true contrition. The abyss of hell was thus closed 
under my feet, but for seventeen years I have languished in pur- 
gatory. God has permitted me to come to thee accompanied by 
my guardian angel and to serve thee for forty days. I beg thee 
to make three pilgrimages for me to the three shrines of our Lady 
that I shall point out to thee, I shall then be released.’’ 

The sick lady did not believe this narration. She feared a 
deception of the evil one, and therefore related all she had heard 
to her confessor, the Jesuit Father Orland. He advised her to 
threaten the apparition with the exorcisms of the Church; if it 
were a snare of the devil, he would be obliged to reveal himself. 
With all calmness the young girl answered the sick woman, who 
repeated to her the above mentioned threats, that she did not 
fear the prayers of the Church which are directed against the 
devil and the damned, and not against the suffering souls who 
rejoice in the grace of God. The lady, however, was not yet con- 
vinced. ‘How can you be my aunt Leonarde?”’ she said, “‘I re- 
member quite well that she looked old and wrinkled, but you are 
a beautiful, young girl. Furthermore, my aunt was quarrelsome, 
impatient, self-willed; but youare meek, peaceable, condescending, 
full of patience and kindness.’’—**Remember my daughter,’’ re- 
plied the apparition, “‘that thou dost not see my former body, 
which rests in the grave and will rise only on the last day. I 
have an ethereal body that I may be able to speak to thee and to 
ask thee for thy prayers. With regard to my passionate, quarrel- 
some character, believe me, that during seventeen fears in pur- 
gatory I have learned patience and meekness. We are also 
confirmed in grace and signed with the seal of the blessed, and on 
that account can no longer wish or do evil.”’ 

After such explanation further doubt was impossible. The 
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sick woman gratefully accepted all the services rendered her dur- 
ing forty days by the deceased. She came and went at certain 
hours and in her conversation imparted to her niece much from 
the other world, but spoke to no one else and was also not seen 
by anyone but Huguette. Assoon as the lady was able to go out, 
she at once made the three pilgrimages, and from that time the 
sufferings and apparitions of Leonarde ceased. Only once more 
she appeared to her niece and assured her that the hour of her 
deliverance was at hand. Her glory was like that of the stars 
and her countenance breathed peace and joy. She thanked 
Huguette and promised to pray for her, her family and all dear 
to her. Theop. Raynaud. 


May He Rest in Peace. 


St. Chrysostom teaches us on the authority of Christ how 
good and useful is the intercession of religious congregations. 
‘‘God himself,’’ he says, ‘‘often assures us in the Sacred Scriptures 
that His ears are open to those who assemble to pray to Him.”’ 
This was confirmed in a Carthusian Monastery of England ina 
remarkable manner. 

At the death of a certain nobleman, his son, filled with zeal 
for the welfare of his father’s soul, hurried to the monastery where 
the body was interred, gave the Prior a large sum of money and 
requested the prayers of the religious for the soul of the deceased. 
The Prior immediately summoned the monks to the church where 
he said tothem: ‘“‘Servants of God, let us unite our prayers for 
the soul of the deceased knight who was last buried here; for this 
young man has given us a large sum of money to obtain suffrages 
for his father’s soul.’’ Thereupon the monks all sang together : 
**May he rest in peace !’’ to which the Prior answered: “‘Amen.”’ 
They then immediately returned in silence to their cells. The 
generous young man was quite astonished and thought to himself : 
“Only one short prayer for so considerable a sum of money. 
That seems to me very little indeed!’’ Modestly he approached 
the Prior and respectfully said to him: ‘‘My father, is this short 
prayer of the monks all that my father’s soul is to have? Will 
you not add something more?’’ The venerable servant of God 
answered: ‘“‘My son, dost thou wish to balance thy gift with the 
short prayer of my brethren ?”’ 

‘“No, indeed, my father,’’ replied the young man; “‘still I 
find that two or three words are scarcely an equivalent for my 
gift.’’—‘'I see thou dost still doubt, my son; wait a moment and 
thou shalt acknowledge thy error.’’ He then said to his servant: 
‘‘Go to the brethren in their cells and tell them to write the words 
“May he rest in peace,” on a piece of paper and bring it to me.”’ 
At the same time he ordered a lay brother to fetch a pair of scales. 
In one scale he placed the mass of gold and silver and it sank low 
down. Then, imploring the divine aid, he laid in the other scale 
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the little pieces of paper brought to him by the monks, and said: 
*“My son, we will now compare the value of our prayers and thy 
gold.’’—“‘And, behold,”’ says the historian, ‘‘at the same moment 
the scale filled with gold and silver mounted up on high as if it 
carried a feather or a mote, while deeper and deeper sank the 
other scale containing the light pieces of paper, as with a weight 
of lead. At this sight all present made the sign of the cross and 
thanked God that He had made known, by the mouth of His 
servant, the value of this short prayer. 

The man seized by surprise and astonishment, with tears in 
his eyes, begged pardon for his want of faith. He had a splendid 
tomb erected over his father’s grave on which the words: May 
he rest in peace! were carved in remembrance of the above 
mentioned miracle, and he never again doubted that these few 
words had brought great relief or perhaps deliverance to his 
father's soul. Teo. Raynaud. 


Died without Extreme Unction. 


A sick priest had neglected to receive Extreme Unction. 
This was the more reprehensible in him, as his confessor and at- 
tendants had called his attention to the seriousness of his con- 
dition and had urgently begged him to put the affairs of his soul in 
order, and thus strengthen himself to resist the temptations of 
the evil spirit. He was, however, so frightened at the near 
approach of death that he deferred receiving extreme unction 
on account of a foolish fear that it might hasten his end. It 
was not a want of esteem for this means of grace, but only a 
deplorable superstition by which he deprived himself of precious 
graces. The Council of Trent teaches that when it is condu- 
cive to the salvation of our soul, we often receive health of body 
by extreme unction. The priest hesitated so long that he died 
without receiving this sacrament. 

While preparations were being made for his funeral, God 
permitted that he should open his eyes and say to those present; 
‘| have been condemned to one hundred years of purgatory be- 
cause I voluntarily deprived myself by my hesitation of the puri- 
fication which the holy sacrament of extreme unction effects. 
This long purgatory can only be shortened by the prayers and 
good works of the faithful. Had I received this holy sacrament, 
as it was my duty, I should by its strength have recovered and 
have had time for penance.’’ After saying these words, the 
priest again closed his eyes and returned to the realms of the 
dead. P. C. G. Rosignoli. S. J. 


Application has been made to the Department for entry of this pub- 
lication as second-class matter. 
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